
RUINS OF INTEREST
IN HEART OF ROME

Regarded as Probably More
Noted Than Is the FamousForum.

FALACE OF THE CAESARS
ON THE PALATINE HILL

But little Evidence Found. However,
of the Magnificence of the

Imperial Days.

s rr ". T^sporwienee of The Ft«r.
ROME, May O..Next, perhaps, to the

«"olosseum. which is open to the public
without fee. the Roman Forum is best
known to visitors in Rome, for it lies
below the level of the streets surrounding
it. save on the east, and can be studied
easily from an open vantage point at the
western end. under the shadow of the
Tabularium. which in ancient times
orowned the ("anitoline hill. But there
remains in the heart of modern Rome
a still more striking series of ruins: historicallyperhaps even more interesting
than the Forum, which is practically
hidden from view until actually visited.
This is the so-called Palace of the Caesars.on the Palatine hill immediately
adjoining the Forum.
wtually Rome started on the Palatine,

and it is there that the archeologists are
r '\v chiefly engaged in unearthing the
remains not merely of the imperial structures.which came at a comparatively
'ate period, hut of the republican build
gs and even of the prerepublican Etruscanmasunrv.

The earliest record of occupation of the
Palatine is borne in a legend to the effect
that in the eighth century before Christ

olony of shepherds set out from the
Alban mountains, where the population

.1 grown too great, crossed the Camj'cuuawith arms and flocks and took posses:i«;n the hil! surrounded by marshes,
where, safeguarded by almost perpendicularrocks, they settled and built walls
and huts. They were descendants of
Aentas. and their leader was Romulus,
the wolfs nursling. It was on the "1st
of April, runs the tradition, the day sacv«l in »b. <; >ddes Pales, worshiped b.v
these shepherds, that Romulus dug the
rii-sr furrow for the construction of the
v. ails. a»:.: iu nce came the origin of
"Rome's birthday."

Origin of the Title.
The hill gained the title it bears today

from the name of the goddess under
whose protection the new city was placed,
Vet there are traces of an even earlier
occupation of this eminence than by the
Etruscans from the Alban mountains, but
nothing practical is at hand to identify
the dwellers or to fix the time of their
residence. When Romulus had built his
wall and the Sabine women had been
stolen, the war with the Sabines followed
and the earliest of the Palatine temples
was built on the northern slope, that of
Jupitor Stator. raised by Romulus to
thank the god for staying the Roman
army when it started to flee before the
Sabines In the Curtian marshes.
Some remains of this temple are now

in evidence, a bit of wall overbuilt in
later centuries by the emperors and by
medieval constructors- Also, on the other
side of the hill, is a trace of Etruscan
York which some archaeologists have de>iared to be the hut of Romulus himself.
Today it can be seen beneath a protectingshed." a fragment of masonry held in positionby a modern brick pier.
Rome had seven shepherd kings, who

l.ved on the Palatine and gradually extendedtheir dominions to the lower lands,
beyond the walls. Then came the republicanperiod, of which only a fewarchitecturaltraces remain, for the rea-
son that the buildings were more scat-
t^red and the valley later known as the
Forum Romanum nad come to be oc
upied. Some temples were erected and

-< veral of the most famous men of this
period had their homes on the height,
including Cicero and Cataline. But very'
slight foundations have been unearthed to
furnish clues to the locations of any but
the larger public structures.
The glory of the Palatine began when

Vugustus chose it for his imperial palace,
and from his day until that of Constan;ne. a period of about 350 years, it was
he heart of Rome, the scene of successve building enterprises on a great scale,

a'al of ruthless destruction, as emperor
ft -r emperor razed walls erected by his
-redecessors to make room for his own
reations.
It is recorded that Augustus, having-<ize<i the sole power over Rome in 30

I- began his elaborate series of contructionson the height overlooking the
Forum in order to distract the people
rorn thoughts about their lost republicanliberties. Tiberius, his successor in

14 A. D., erected a sumptuous palacewhich remains today almost completelyuried under the Karnesf gardens. Some
ay it will probably be excavated, but at

the expense of one of the most delightfspots in Rome. The madman Caligulafollowed Tiberius with a large extension,which pressed the front of his
palace Into the very Forum, with the
temple of Castor and Pollux as his ves-
IIOUIC.

Immense Buildings Constructed.
Thus the hill was gradually filled with
mmense buildings, all faced with white
marble, decorated with rich carvings
nd statues, with fountains and temples,wardens and loggias. In course of time
pa^e on the height was so valuable that
-reat engineering works were under;ken to enlarge the area. Thus, SSeptiusSeverus. wishing to demonstrate
iiat an African barbarian could build as
.« 11 as the Romans, made an extensiver.- for a great palace and stadium bynging materials up from the plain and\ tending the very hill itself, on theithern side.
No estimate of the cost of all thesestructures can possibly be made with anyitisfaction, but it must have been annormous sum. In one sense labor wasiieap in the davs of tWr. "

cmpci urs, tor 11\;<s in the greater part the labor of un a:dslaves, but those slaves were the-poiis of costly wars, and they were anavy expense in manitenance. Thematerials had to be transported long distancesby the slow methods then inv..-4ue, and taken altogether the sumst upon the buildings on the Palatine
e undoubtedly vast.

Today of all this wealth of oonstrucion,covering a period of three and ahalf centuries, practically nothing reninsthat is intrinsically worth a dollar.Yet the gaunt ruins that crown the;:a!atine and are still concealed beneathsurface and below the foundationsmedieval buildings are priceless.Vhereas at one time they were freelyspoiled of their marbles and metals,
,t oi'fr, V.ri..l/oJ'* »v.rvo v/t *.ne inner wans,
v. every smallest scrap, however
ken and lacking in identifying marks,preserved. Some of these fragments
the old decorations and sculptures are
merited upon pillars and walls withtrelationship, merely as a means of
serving them. It is by their aid that
designs of the an ient buildings are
:arge measure restored.
Ve spent a morning on the Palatine
s week, only to realize the impossibilofconceiving the magnificence of the
penal days, when this entire height
as covered with glistening white marhiepalaces and temples, with golden

ornaments and gorgeous flower gardens
.and spouting fountains. Of all the constructionsexhumed and preserved there
t«» hut one bit of white stone in its originalplace.a small section of a balustradehigh in one of the galleries of
Caligula's palace. Some bits of mosaic
pavement have been found intact, and in
the house of I.ivia. wife of Augustus and
n- '}'.< i f Tiberius, are some well preservedfrescoes. Indeed, this is the onl>
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Upper: General view of the Pala
left background. Lower: Ruins of
Palatine.

structure on the Palatine which toda
presents a semblance of its original forrr
Its wahs arc intact and much of th
flooring. It is an excellent example e

the living: arrangements of the early in:
perial period.

Massive Walls and Arches.

Massive brick walls and arches stan

on various parts of the hill.here a tem

pie. there an emperor's dwelling, agai
a school for slaves or a library. Of par
ticular interest are the ruins of Doml
tian's palace, part of the structure gen

erally known as the "House of the Fla
vii." in one great room of which, identi
lied by fragments of polished black mar
hie wall facing, that fear-stricken rule
spent most of his time, trusting to th
reriecting surfaces of the marble panel
to warn him of the approach of assassins
while he amused himself by killing flies.
Perhaps, however, the most clearly iden

titled of all the parts of this great aggre
gation of imperial structures is the cov

ered passage of Caligula's palace. callet
the crypto porticus, a long tunnel-lik
gallery, lighted by small windows nea

the crown of the arch, on one side. I

is believed to have been within thi
corridor, designed by the crazy empero
as a means of safe passage from one par
of his palace to another, that he wa

killed in 41 A. D. by a group of conspira
tors. He had been down in the forun
attending a ceremony, surrounded b;
guards, and was returning alone to hi

private quarters to see a Pyrrhic danc
executed by youths brought from Asi;
when the assassins trapped him and hi
mad life was quickly ended in the dusk o

this long, gloomy hallway.
Some remarkable views of Rome are ob

tainable from the Palatine, especiall;
from the gardens of the Casino Farnese
a construction of the sixteenth century
fin the decoration of which Mich.elangeh
worked under Pope Paul III. This is th

best part of the hill, for from here cai

be gained the clearest conception of th

wonders of the past, while the presen
aspect is beautiful with flowers and trees

Platforms Buttressed by Walls.

At the southwestern edge of the hil

are several points of vantage, affordei

by ancient platforms, buttressed by grea

walls. From here one looks down upoi

the site of the Circus yaximus, the great
est of the Roman places of entertainment
Here 300,000 persons could be seated t

witness the games and races. It was be

gun in the very early kingly period, en

larged somewhat during the republica:
era and brought to its greatest propor
tions under the emperors. Although a

late as lo7.~> much remained of its con

struction. today it is wholly obliterated
and the site is covered by a Jewish ceme

tery, a macaroni factory, gas works ari<

market gardens.
Beneath the Farnese gardens and th

foundations of the villa walls, the latte
built over the palace of Augustus in th
sixteenth century, are extensive ruins
yet to be excavated. The governrnen
owns all the property and is carefull;
uncovering the remains of imperial Rom
and eventually the full extent of th
great Palatine constructions will doubt
less be revealed. G. A. LYON, Jr.

MANY ENJOY OTJTING.

Second Annual Excursion of S. Eann
Sons & Co. Down the Potomac.

The second annual excursion given b;
S. Kann Sons & Co. to their many em

ployes and friends took place last nighl
about 1,400 merrymakers leaving at 7:1
o'clock in the evening on the Charle
Macalester for Marshall Hall and India:
Head. The boat stopped at Alexandria t
take on the employes of the company i:
that city and then continued down th
river, the trip being enlivened all the wa;
with dancing and music.
At Marshall Hail the majority of th

guests disembarked to enjoy the feature
provided for their entertainment. Ther
were songs by James J. Quirm and ex
hibitions of the latest dances bv Mis
Mary Cordova and Edward S. Apple
baurn. The return trip was enjoyable be
cause of the cool breezes and the faintl
shining new moon.
The arrangements were made by a com

mittee consisting of George S. De NeaU
chairman, and the floormen of the store.

If you want work, read the want col
umns of The Star.

WASHINGTON STO
RELIEVED ON

William H. Lacy Says One Dos
of Mayr Remedy Ended

His Troubles.

William H. I^acy of Washington, I
t*.. for tliree years suffered from d«
rangements of the stomach and dige:
tive tract. He was threatened with a

operation.
He tried Mayr's Wonderful Stomac

Remedy. In a short time he declare
he had been restored. He wrote:
4T have suffered three years ever

day with a miserable feeling and wa
treated by the best doctors, whom
know made some wonderful cures, bt
gave me no relief.
"Three weeks ago they sent for a sui

geon to operate on me. I read of yoi
treatment and took a bottle. Whatevc
there was the matter with me has dis

'j appeared and 1 feel as well as eve

;|Th»-v «ay I am a little aged; f am i

: TOURISTS AT ROME
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>

re of the Flnvll, -with the Villa mill* in
the Palace of Septimus Severn®, on the

q THE EVENING STORY.
l' The Peddler.
n

(Copyright. 1914, by W. Werner.)
Evelina Marth sat on her back door_step looking at her dead garden. It

was a Saturday afternoon in late Xo-vember, and the little house in which
r she lived added no charm to the uneenlivened scene. Most of her life she

had lived in that house, but for a

year now she had lived alone. Her
brother had died suddenly. The week
before he died he had made the pay"ment upon the place. He had made

g
one each year they had lived there.

r The time had come when another
t must he made and Evelina could not
s make it.
r She was thinking about It as she aat

£ on the back doorstep and looked at
the dead garden which had yielded up

t to her its little help while it could.
y Evelina realized that it was going to
s be a long time until spring. And in
e the meantime how should she live?
a

s ^ ^ ^
r
e "I CAN'T AFFORD TO BUY ANT'THING.'
t
y Evelina had to do more than earn

^ her biead. She had to earn money for
the interest and the payment on the
house, and the only way she could
earn it was by working for the peopleabout her. During the spring house
cleaning they were glad of her help,but afterward there was almost no
call for her. She saw the possibilityof her being turned out of her house
before the winter should be over, for
the man who owned the contract was
a nara-iaceu lawyer in town to wnom

V no sane person would ever look for
leniency.
All her life Evelina had leaned uponZ somebody.first her parents, then her° brother. Now, when she was forced

s to stand alone, she tottered like a litntie child. Yet she was proud, too, and
she could not ask her neighbors for
what they could not give. They had

o troubles of their own. She could not
e saddle hers upon them and besides her

neighbors there wt±s nobody in the
world to whom she could turn.
To be sure, there was a second

e cousin somewhere whom she remains'bered dimly from her childhood days
e when he had once visited them. But

he had been older and had played enstirelv with George. She supposed, of
course, that he was living, for she

i- had never heard that he was dead.
y Where he was or how he had turned

out she did not know.
Tt was curious that her mind,

with other things, should pick up
the memory of this second cousinDavidStarr.now. He had been a
humorous, laughing boy, quite differ-ent from George, who appeared to carry
the burden of the whole world on his

MACH SUFFERER IS
EVE OF OPERATION

a years old. I feel as well as I ever did
in my life."
Letters like that come f*rom thousands

of users of this remedy all over the
country. It will convince with the first
dose.no Ions' treatment.
Mayr's Wonderful Stomach Remedy

). clears the digestive tract of mucoid ac-
eretions and removes poisonous mat-;

<- ter. It brings «iu*ek relief to sufferers ij
<. 'i-nni etnmach lii'iir unit hnvipl nilmont«

Many declare it has saved them from
h dangerous operations: many are sure It
*1 has saved their lives.

Because of the remarkable success of
y this remedy there are many imitators,
is so be cautious. Be sure it's MAYR'S.
1 Go to James O'Donnell's drug store and
it ask about the remarkable results it has

been accomplishing.or send to Geo. H.
r- Mayr, Mfg. Chemist. 154-156 Whiting
ir st., Chicago, 111., for free book on stom-
ir ach ailments and many grateful letters
3- from people who have been restored,
r. Any druggist can tell you its wonder-
53 ful effects.

-^^===========;

narrow shoulders. He had been able do
to make her laugh.a thing George y0
bad never done. She wondered if David £e
Starr could make her laugh now when
it seemed to her that she was done
with gayety forever. ..y
Evelina was a small, slim woman,

and she was a forlorn lump, done
up in faded blue calico. as she °u

crouched aimlessly and listlessly, preferringthe dreary out of doors to the tn

drearier indoors, when there was no {n;
tire and no prospect of anything bet- he
ter than cold tea and bread for sup- 1
per. She hated to sit there, yet she wi
dreaded more to go in. She wished
that she could stop thinking. She al- sa
most wished that she could die and
solve the whole desperate problem at co

uy onuuiiig HC1 icfti-uicu w Q,
ceasing to draw breath. f0
The purr of a bell sounding near

made her start, scattered her sad
thoughts and brought the brightness
of expectation to her wan face. The yc
bell kept on jingling, and quickly it °*

combined with a man's whistling,
made the cheeriest sound imaginable.
Then the man appeared around the
corner of the house. He had the bell
in his hands and he was making it
ring, playing with it as if it were a
toy. When lie saw Evelina he stoppedwhistling and lifted his cap.
"Good afternoon. lady. Don't you
want to buy a nice door bell?" he inquiredgenially.
He was a small man. very clean, yet

commonly dressed in a dingy, faded
suit. He had dark curly hair and a
dark mustache and dark eyes that
smiled all the time. His mouth smiled,
too. and showed even, white teeth.
"I noticed you don't have a bell on

your front door," he urged. "I can put
this on in ten minutes. It's a very nice
little bell."
Evelina shook her head. "T can't

afford to buy a bell. And then.I don't
know that I'm going to live in this
house much longer, anyway," she said.
"You don't say!" He turned the hell

in his hands once or twice thoughtfully.Then he whipped it into his
pocket. which Evelina noticed was
crowded, and pulled out a combinationcan opener and tack driver.
"T don't want that, either." she said.
"Then T bet here's something you do

want." He put the can opener back
into his pocket and brought forth a
tiny box.
"tnk tablets." he declared joyously;

"ten for 10 cents and enough in one
to make a bottle of ink. Just think
of the saving! Ten bottles of ink at
xv cents.<>j.you pt'i una itir me price .,

of one bottle. You can write all the *n

letters you wish and never count the
cost." he
A faint color appeared in Evelina's m

cheek. "T never write letters," she said. a

"Don't tell me that, now. There's a

somebody just dying- to hear from you. I
Drop him a line, miss, and use this ink in
for doing it. Plain colors or assorted, he
Black for business, true blue for love wi
letters " The man had sat down po
on the corner of the lowest step, re- se
spectfully remote from her. while he
sang the praises of his wares. pa
"A fellow gets leg weary hiking it all

day," he apologized. "Assorted or plain, m
did you say, miss?" m
"I didn't say." Evalina answered. She T1

was actually smiling. The man was su
funny. "T don't want either. 1 told you I
I don't write letters. Besides, I've no ro
money to buy with." ag
"Is that the truth?" pondered the man. "I

scrutinizing her wonderingly. "Then T
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n't suppose it would be anv use to show a!
u the rest of my things? I carry in- th
lible pencils, keyrings, collar buttons,
ly men folk?'* til
\ quiver passed over Evelina's face. ^.ly brother's dead." Jf1
rhe man did not answer. He had pulled 1

it a package of fancy postcards and
as- regarding them seriously. He put w
em back in his pocket without mention- .

g them. "I carry a little of everything." Jtsaid. "When I empty out my pockets
fill 'em up again from my satchel. I
sh I had something you wanted. as
"There isn't anything I want," Evelina
id. As she looked at the man an imilseseized her. "Do you suppose I h<
uld sell anything if I started out ped- hj
Ing?" she asked. "Is it hard to get
Iks to buv?" Fr
He looked sidewise at her. laughing. fa
'It is and it isn't. When folks are like
»u it is. But I don't meet that kind
ten. Usually they've got a little money ]

"I'M DAVID STARR." HT5 SAID. |
ey want to spend, and they spend it. E
ich folk'll buy anything.ink or door- E
lis, don't matter what. Why, just this =

orning I sold a package of postcards to =
wood chopper that can't write or read =

word to save his life. And 'tother day =

sold a doorbell to a feller that's board- =
g in a shanty out Aries way. Maybe =
reckoned if he got the bell the door E

ould come easy. You see all kinds of E
ople and hear all sorts of things. I've E
en enough funny things to fill a book. =

'But when it comes to money.does it E
iy?" Evelina persisted. =

"Oh, yes. it pays. I make considerable =

ore'n I spend. I don't peddle just for E
y health or the fun I get out of it. =

lough if it wasn't for the fun I pre- =

me I'd go back to farming it, though E
wasn't cut out for a farmer. I like to =
ve around too well." He looked at her =
rain with his keen, mischievous eyes. =

fou thinking of starting out peddling?" E
Evelina colored and stirred uncomfort- =
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>ly. "I didn't know.I've got to do some;ing,"she said.
"Pshaw!" said the man. He squinted
> at the little house. "Nice, cozy placem've got here?" he said. "1 noticed that
st spring. I came round to see you then,
it there wasn't nobody at home."
"I was likely out housecleaning."
"You don't look strong enough for such
ork. But, pshaw, they told me I wasn't'
;avy enough for farm work, but I did
always till I set out peddling. I've

)t a friend, too. built like me and he's
ways farmed it. Has a tidy little place
} you ever saw. 1 guess maybe you've?ard of him. His name's Dave Starr."
"David Starr!" cried Evelina. "Why,
»'s my second cousin." And then she told
... «.n one Miew auuui uavia otarr.
The peddler laughed. "My. the world's
nail, ain't It?" he said. "Dave's a pretty
iir sort of a fellow. At least, his neigh^rssay so." He was silent a moment,
aying with a handful of collar buttons,
tie's told me about you.told me to look
>u up if I ever came this wav."
"I'm glad you did, ' Evelina said.
"So'm I. Dave's talking about comgout to see you.
"Is he?" cried Evelina. *Td love to
e him. Oh. when you ain't got any>dyin the world that belongs to you
ght out and out you're glad of even a
cond cousin "

He interrupted her. nodding slowly.
That's what Dave says. He ain't got
lybody, either. And I guess he finds
ie farm pretty lonesome.winters es'Cially."
The peddler stood up reluctantly.
Veil, I guess I'll be going or I won't
>t my pockets sold out before dark,
ire there, ain't anything you want?"
"Nothing." Evelina smiled.
"Good-bye then."
"Good-bye."
She watched him as he turned the cor?r.She was still smi|ing. She felt
leered, heartened She hoped David
ould come. At least, the message she
id received from him left her feeling
lat she was no longer utterly alone,
ie believed somehow that the dark cloud
as thinning over her future; she felt
ronger to cope with the present.
She rose and turned to go into the
Duse. Suddenly she heard a footstep.
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The peddler had come back swiftly. He
stood below her with his hat off. looking
up at her with his laughing, boyish eyes.
"See here. Evelina; I'm David Starr.

he said.
'THE EXD.l

Assumes Duties as Treasurer.
Mrs. Robert W. Walker today assumed

her duties as treasurer of the Congresjsional Union for Woman's Suffrage, succeedingMrs. Mary Morris Lockwood of
Alexandria.

F. F. Peabodv of New York is astonishingSanta Barbara, Cal.. by moving
a fifteen-year-old orange grove, tree by
tree, from that city to his new winter
home on the summit of Eucalyptus hill,
five miles distant.
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The Broken Engagement.
From I.lpplDCott'o.
In the little town of H lived a

young man who was no* likely to "set
the river afire," not overbrlirht, to pat
it plainly and truthfully.
He had been telling of his engagement

to a belle of the town, but no one took
his announcement seriously. One day
he gave out that he had broken his
engagement.
"So you really broke the engagement,

Henry?" he was asked.
"That's what I did." he boasted
"Dear me. tell tie why you were so

cruel?" one of his hearers begged.
"Well, it's like this." explained Henri":

"Hattie told me she wouldn't marry me.
and I ain't goln* to be engaged to any
girl what won't mam' me!"

'Clock Saturday,

SHOES, made in high-and
soles, which do not slip;
ite buckskin and tan calf.

; CO., 1213 F St.
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